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... Finally, let’s conclude with the super- nee. .. and the “Dragon” flamethrower 
Levonke. vacuiilers artillery capable of — - tan i “ “rh hed ana lt can 
firing 500 rockets per minute... ~ : crush @ bunker as thougr it were 


2 simple molehill... 


: Remarkable! However, we wil// 
only use them if we are forced 
. and now that we have seen what we could to. Our goal is not to destroy, 
call the conventional equipment, Colonel, here but to conguer... 
are the atomic weapons: rockets and drones that 
can obliterate the world in mere hours... 


. SE Gan. 2 


2 SN Ae ae 7 ee 


/ fully understand, Colone/. Which i's why Indeed. Time flies, and I’m Be See NN a a a a Meee 
we developed even more efficient weapons expected at the airfield. Thus, SPEEDS AWAY INTO THE NIGHT. 
that can eliminate the enemy while keeping / am forced, against my will, to : 
his economic potential intact. For example, bid you farewell. Rest assured, 
the green gas GX3, which kills through though, Colonel, that | shall 
any protective mask by radioactivity. And not fail to report to the 
we've already done better with.. Oh, but | Emperor the zeal with which 
apologise. | talk and talk, and... you have performed your 
aifficult mission... - 


— 


GATHERED INSIDE THE A/RPORT’S 


HEADQUARTERS, THE COMMANDERS OF 


THE VARIOUS WINGS ARE WAITING. 


Now, gent/emen, | must stress 
to you the technical aspects of 
the operation. It must be clear 
that our goal Is not to destroy 
conguered’ nations, which would 
run counter to our interests, 
but to seize them. Therefore, in 
order to break our opponents’ 
spirit, we will hit their capitals 
and vital centres hard.To do so, 
our ground-attack aircraft and 
airborne units will fly behind 
formations of remote-contro/led 
machines that will sweep the 
way clear for you. Our fifth 
column agents will do the rest.. 
/ will now distribute the mission 
orders!... The western sectors 


IONIGHT... LHASA AIRFIELD 1S BUZZING WITH ACTIVITY. 
LONG FILES OF AIRBORNE TROOPS MARCH INTO HEAVY 
TRANSPORTS, WHILE MECHANICS HURRY TO AND FRO... 


THE DOOR OPENS SUDDENLY... 
Gentlemen! Colone/ O/rik, advisor 


to His Majesty, brings you the 
Emperor’s orders... 


—_ 
Good evening . 
gentlemen... * 


“al 


‘ou get the Berlin sector... Co/one/ Lu 
Ying, Paris... Good! luck! 


You can count 
on us, Colone/! 


Here is the Emperor’s message: “Officers, 
the hour has come! It is with you, glorious 
heirs of thousands of years of Pavers 
and heroism... it is with your courage 
and decisiveness that rests the success 
of the grand plans | have made for 
the glory of my people. To you, sons of 
mighty Asia, falls the task of defeating 
and enslaving the decadent, corrupt 
masses. That 1s why the honourable 
endeavour of this historic day is destined 
for a brillant victory! The 

world is yours! Take it, and 

may Begtse* guide you!... The 

attack will be launched this 

night at two o’clock!!!...” 


AS THE WING COMMANDERS, ONE 
BY ONE, COME TAKE THEIR MISSION 
ORDERS, CAPTAIN HASSO-—AN 
AGENT WORKING FOR THE BRITISH 
INTELLIGENCE SERVICE—LISTENS 
IN WITH A MICROPHONE, HIDDEN 
BENEATH THE CONFERENCE ROOM... 


Colone/ Hien Fung, you'l/ have the London sector! 
Colonel, your aes are slightly different: While 
you take oe Ze London, the 4st Squadron of 


first. Colonel Cheng Tien... 


U 
your 


na Wing will be placed under 


direct orders. Our mission will be 


| 
m 
| SS y ¥ rq galicater arachute onto the Scafel/ 
\Y ad Wo : factory ae take it intact. | ie a 
a PN Py eee | emphasize enough how vital this 
_&S PS 
| | 


»~ 

; mission I's! Please send the necessary 
: 1 
al, 


orders to the crews... 
*A BUDDHIST DHARMA PROTECTOR, SOMETIMES CONSIDERED THE LORD OF WAR, WHOSE NAME MEANS “THE GREAT COAT OF MAIL” 


4 


Gentlemen, an unexpected bit of 


F : eH | 
I've learnt enough. Time to 9! | 5 | fi business requires my immediate 
d “ if a attention, The general will continue 
. | f giving you your assignments. | will 
see you soon! 


/ have work to # ; / Y / 
do, Do not dlisturb I} Verywel, | : Mis A 22! “The rH Tiesto. 
me un der any | Captain. ; ; priority message!... Come in, Scafell... 
ciecumstances... ql ; Come in, SJ cajalh. 


AT THE SAME TIME, SOME 5,000 MILES AWAY, CAPTAIN BLAKE OF THE INTELLIGENCE SERVICE HAS JUST LANDED ON THE AIRFIELD OF 
THE SCAFELL SECRET PLANT. TAKING ONE OF THE LITTLE ELECTRIC TRAINS THAT CONNECT THE VARIOUS SECTORS OF THE COMPLEX, 
HE QUICKLY MAKES H/S WAY TO THE BLUEPRINT OF FICE. 


He’s in from London... / say, I’ give up 2 week of my pay to r 
hear aise news he’s bios pin there! f f 
HN tt we ! 


og | ‘ 
S , Yes, he looks rather worried : . is the professor stil/ Be 
5 : t this morning... = here, Steve? J| : 


No sense in agonising 
over the inevitab/e, 
dear fellow. You did 
your duty by warning 
them, The rest is up 
to them. And now, 
have 2a scotch and 
te// me all about it!... 


/ wouldn’t be so sure: 
May the Heavens hear 


tae] 


Sy agent 
BH No, except for... 


... Ah, we//. 

And speak fest en : 

Ind speaking o earing things, 
‘ os ees J < 


THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN, REVEALING CAPTAIN BLAKE. 
Sn Pea Te 
Hello, Blake! | was 


expecting you. So, how 
hed it go at the 
Cabinet meeting? 


Badly! Very badly! Deaf 
and blind halfwits, the 
lot of them... The UN.! 
Public opinion!... That’s 
all they talk about!... 


lL 


Mortimer, you know as well as | do that the Cold War started by 
the Yellow Empire almost three years ago is reaching its climax. 
The massive factories hidden beneath the Himalayas are churning 
out equipment for an army trained by foreign specialists, including 
that renegade Olrik, Either fully motorised or airborne, it’s 2 
terribly efficient instrument. Moreover, constant and insidious efforts 
at propaganda and infiltration have managed to undermine the 
country’s morale, which has allowed a small but active group of 
people to occupy the main command positions. And, all the while, 
powerful fifth columns scattered among the various target countries 
only awalt 2 signal to spring into action. Their plan is simple: On the 
day, those units will take strategic locations and airfields by surprise 
and dig in to hold them; 2 few hours later, entire regiments of the 
enemy wil/ start dropping from the sky. Alas! Despite repeated notes 
from our ambassadors and ever more desperate warnings from our 
intelligence services, we can’t seem to make the Ministry accept that 
we should go for an emergency, tota/ call-up of troops. But, no! No 
provocations, they say... No provocations! 


= 
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Hello, Scafell. Come in, Scafell! 
This 1s relay 153. This is relay 


153. T yd message from 
A22!... 


Speak of the devil... 
pean kions I | | 


Hello, this is The global attack wil/ 

Scafell!... be Raed tonight 
at two o'clock, /oca/ 
time, Scafel/ will... 


OH!.. 


... /t’s impossible to get it into their 
heads that extraordinary times call 
for extraordinary measures! That 
it Is the pinnacle of folly, when 
the house is already burning, to 
ask the neighbours ox permission 
to call the fire brigade... 


Bah! We should 
have expected it... 


Indeed... “Gentlemen, we 
never atomise forse: 
Fire yourselves!!!” /t’s 
ridiculous, but what can 
we do?... Anyway, we at 
least, are ready to face 
a// eventualities, thanks 
to the construction of 
our secret base as 2 
backup for Scafel/. In a 
week, the prototype o 

the Swordfish will be 
complete. Let’s say two 
months for the trials 
and final adjustments, 
and then we'll be ready 


fer mass production. And 


the Yellow Empire had 
better beware! Besides, 
they'// never attack at this 


ie of year... 


we Ol TRI... 
The colone/!!! 


j 
) 
hi if 
MMb.il, 


ti 


THE DOOR OPENS SUDDENLY, AND... 


Olrik!... The devil take that man! 


Just lak be ae SOLE OIELIE SOLE Which means we have on/y one option } 


available: execute plan D-partial dismantlin 
and destruction of che equipment... They can’t 


Hil 5 Ee - 
[Aj] No matter. We’ve gee treve tie 
( | Zeard enough!... The 

| /mperials beat us 


to the punch. And, 


about our Swordfish, 
you can be sure he’// 
do the impossible 
T] to get the complex 


H intact. 


or 4am, at least not the 
paratroopers. That’s more than enough time... 
Mortimer, take care of the documents and 
microfi/m blueprints. As for me, 1'// alert the ¥ 
War Office and give the evacuation order. 


THE STENTORIAN VOICES OF THE LOUDSPEAKERS BELLOW THE HOUR HAS COME FOR THE 
THEIR GLOOMY CALLS TO THE FOUR CORNERS OF THE ATTACK, AND THE TAKE-OFF 

MASSIVE COMPLEX... eT Ae on OUT FROM THE 

. < LHASA CONTROL TOWER. 

Hello! Hello! Calling all Hello! Hello! Calling all sectors!... 

sectors... Prepare to Prepare to implement the destruction 

implement the evacuation, p/an!.. Hello! Hello! 

aAismantlement and 

destruction plan. Gather 

in the vehicle park!... 

Calling all sectors! Calling 


a// sectors!... 


er 
quannusnnnavelt 
LT yi 


a 
Aull TL I) MULT) Wp 


muy VY 


PHA ms 
gooes! oaissl)s 


SUDDENLY, WITH AN ALMIGHTY .. SOON FOLLOWED BY THE ENTIRE AIR ARMADA, EACH OF ITS .. WHILE, FROM THE TOP OF 
ROAR, THE GIANT ROCKETS FLEETS HEADING IN A DIFFERENT DIRECTION... THE IMPERIAL PALACE, BASAM 
LEAP TOWARDS THE SKY... DAMDU THE USURPER GAZES ¥ 


UPON HIS BIRDS OF DEATH AS 
THEY TAKE FLIGHT. 


... Those in front seem to be radio-controlled! 
MEANWHILE, A SURVEILLANCE Ci eee 
POST KEEPING WATCH ER SPREADING LIKE WILDFIRE, 


DEEP INSIDE VAST SIBERIA HAS ee AROUND THE GLOBE, ‘ oy 


DETECTED THE APPROACHING 
ENEMY SQUADRONS... 


He//o! Hello! This 
Js post R10. Many 
formations flying 


west over our 


territory. IMMEDIATELY, IN MOSCOW... 


Alert all our forces! 


N 


This 1s London speaking... Special . 
broadcast!!! We have just and so, what we had feared for so long has Hello! Hello! The War Office 
received news that, in betrayal now become a terrible reality. In this critical hour, instructed us to broaclcast the 
of all the treaties signed with Great Britain, with the help of its loyal allies— following notice: “All officers, 
its overly trusting neighbours, notably from the Atlantic Pact—will oppose this noncommissioned officers and 
the Yellow Empire—whose criminal attack with the utmost vigour!!! enlisted personnel on leave ate 
ambassador in London was sti// Goma: ordered to return to their units 
protesting its good intentions this by the fastest img: means...” 
very afternoon—has launched 2 Hello! Hello! We've just heard 
massive air assault against all that Moscow, Calcutta and 
the nations of the world! Hankou have been hit by severe 
atomic strikes... /n spite of 
enormous material losses, the 
attackers are still advancing!... 
Hello! Hello! Above the burning 
: city of Warsaw, fierce fighting 
THE DREADFUL HOURS f between the heroic Polish Air 
PASS AS THE IMPLACABLE : a Force and... 
MACHINES OF DEATH FLY 
CLOSER AND CLOSER... 


.. Hello! Hello! This just in: We've AS THE SIRENS SING THEIR SONG OF 


ALL THE WHILE, received confirmation that Rome DOOM OVER THE DESERTED HALLS, THE 
z . . , MEN TAKE THEIR PLACES BY TEAM IN 
DLITION TE tie eternal titye Oar ust Deen THE EVACUATION LORRIES... 


ey ee wiped off the face of the map!!! 
cas EXPLOSIVES Twenty-five centuries of civilisation 
: destroyed in one instant! The bestia/ 


Savager of such an odious act will, 
no doubt, cause every defender of 
Western culture to rise against the 


barbarian hordes!!!... 


That's the evacuation over. Our turn, 


He/lo! He/lo!... The threat is now. Is everything ready? 


drawing nearer.. Despite furious 
opposition by the Luftwaffe, 
erlin has been reduced to 
smouldering ruins once again... 
He/lo! Hello!... The War Office 
urges a// non-combatants to head 
for the shelters promptly and 
to bring their gas masks!... 
This gust in: Paris, crushed by 
heavy bombing, 's now burning 
as well... However, the Maginot 
line has been reinforced 
considerably, and... 


lef] Ves. Harry sust Fy 
called to say that 
the Golden Rocket 
is already prepped 
on the tarmac... 


\\ 


AROUND THE GOLDEN ROCKET, WHICH WILL TAKE BLAKE AND MORTIMER 
TO THE SECRET BASE, PILOTS AND MECHANICS ARE WORKING THROUGH 


/ / ‘4 
A LAST-MINUTE INSPECTION. sali! Walia Peeping 


the combined efforts 
of the Royal Navy 
and the RAF, the 
enemy has broken 
through a// our 
defences and Is now 
diving into London!!! 


He//o! He//o! We 
have just heard 
that the Home 
Fleet, gathered 
in the — _ 
engaging Imperia 
Loreen 7 the atte 


RAF rs attacking... 
Keep ca/m, and 
England expects 
that every man will 
do his duty!... 
Hello! /t ’s now 
Madrid's turn to... 


We can clearly follow 
the fast approach of 
the rado-controlled 
missiles on the radar 
screen!... They're coming... 
They're here!... God 


save England! 


ill 


AND SUDDENLY, LIKE A RAIN OF FIERY 

METEORS, HUNDREDS OF ROCKETS FALL 

SCREAMING OUT OF THE SKY AND SLAM 
INTO THE UNFORTUNATE CITY!... 


AT THAT MOMENT, BLAKE AND MORTIMER, 
NOW IN FULL FLIGHT GEAR AND CARRYING Bite nee ae LE ee 
THEIR PRECIOUS DOCUMENTS, HURRY U ys evan Eee ENEEE R, 
TOWARDS THE RUNWAY... HUDSON If WAITING 
/s Hudson at his mM 


He’s only waiting 
for our signal. 


[ TIME IS PRESSING, THOUGH, AND | THE ENEMY AIR FLEET HAS JUST 
| THE CREW OF THE GOLDEN ROCKET APPEARED IN THE DISTANCE... 
AE 5 


| QUICKLY CLIMBS ABOARD. 


| Come on; lads, to your 
posts! Hurry! fan 
> 


. JUST AS THE GOLDEN ROCKET, JET 
ENGINES AT MAX/MUM, TAKES OFF AND 
LEAPS INTO THE SKY! 


- AND, SUDDENLY, HUNDREDS 
OF PARATROOPERS JUMP DOWN 
TOWARDS THE GROUND... 


peoelll) 
CLIN 
Wig 


THE NEXT MOMENT, A TERRIFIC EXPLOSION RENDS 
THE Alk, FOLLOWED BY A SECOND AND THEN A 
He/lo, Hud'son?... Are you a// THIRD; AND THE GIGANTIC COMPLEX, ITS BUILDINGS 
set?... Right, do st!!! COLLAPSING ONE AFTER ANOTHER, /5 SOON 
REDUCED TO A SEA OF FLAMES... 
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HOWEVER, ONE OF THE GUNNERS OF 
THE RED WING HAS JUST SIGHTED 
THE GOLDEN ROCKET, AND... 


This is starboard gunner! | 
have an aircraft escaping!... 


2 =e 


... BUT THE GOLDEN ROCKET’S AIR 
DEFENCES, QUICKER ON THE MARK, 
OPEN UP FIRST... 


Damn! ore pry to get 
away! Hello, wireless operator! 


Hello! This 1s the engineer! We 
Quick, transmit as follows: 


have serious damage! Engines 
3 and 4 are dead. We need to 
make an emergency /anding! 


HIT BY A WELL-PLACED BURST, THE RED WING 
REARS UP SHAKILY... 


OLRIK’S PLANE QUICKLY CATCHES 
UP WITH ITS QUARRY AND 1S READY 


By thunder!!! That's 
TO FIRE ITS CANNONS AT IT... 


the Golden Rocket! 
Quick, after it! 


«. AND IMMEDIATELY BEGINS LOSING 
ALTITUDE, A LONG TRAIL OF BLACK 
SMOKE MARKING ITS DESCENT. 


“. All radar and anti-aircraft 
units must locate and destro' 
2 British Rocket-type aircrafe 
escaping to the southeast. 


“.. All available planes are 
ordered to intercept British 
Rocket-type aircraft escaping 
to the southeast.” 


“Bombay Is nothing but 
ruins and desolation!...” 


“., The American Pacific 
Fleet /ies at the bottom 
of the ocean, while...” 


Lhassa on the wireless... 


“Rome, the eternal city, 
Is only 2 memory...” 


“\.. OU paratroopers 
raise our cofours on the 
skyscrapers of the New 
World!...” 
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F 5 “The lightning strike designed b 
Say, Jim! Why don ioe our behead koe pee 
gee iF yors.cen Biel! ap perfectly. No one could withstand the 
triumphant flight of our invincible air 
fleets. The proudest cities have been 
ground to dust!...” 


“.. Paris, the city of — B “... The proud metropolss 
light, has been utterly is of ses has been turned 
* % to ash!...” 


crushed... 


Just you wait... Our time 


“... The whole planet is 
wi// come, Mortimer... 


in our hands! We are the 
Masters of the World!” 


Good heavens! B/ake, 
how dreadful! 


SUDDENLY, A POWERFUL EXPLOSION ll .. BUT THE BATTERY HAS THEM 
STRIKES CLOSE TO THE GOLDEN ape ee tea ne BRACKETED. 


ROCKET... 


/ 


ALLS NTRS INDEED, THE GOLDEN ROCKET HAS JUST GONE INTO 


A STEEP DIVE AND FALLS AT A TERRIBLE SPEED... 


They're going 
to crash Zz the 
valley! 


ONE OF THEM HITS AN AMMUNITION | 
DUMP, AND THE RESULTING 
BLAST SOWS PANIC AMONG THE 
O Pas Chon HIE FRANTICALLY FLEEING SOLDIERS... 
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«. WHILE THE GOLDEN ROCKET, 
SCREAMING JUST ABOVE THE HEADS OF 
THE TERRIFIED IMPERIALS... 


Well done, Francis! Your feint Unfortunately, this : THE | MMEDIATELY ADJUST THEIR 
was an outstanding success. inciclent means we've 7 é MEN; 
been spotted. / 
think rt would be 
more prudent to 
head up guick/y to 
the stratosphere. 


fS 


Si 


but we 
didn’t have much choice! 


a 
2 
= 
ca 


aL 


A wise precaution! 
I'm aftaid we could 
soon be in another 
scrap, indeed... |’// 


warn the crew. 


Tal 


——— - oe, 
] x a | THREE HOURS LATER.. A RADAR STATION 
-. TOWARDS THE FROZEN OF THE IMPERIAL ARMY LOCATED IN THE 
EMPTINESS OF THE STRATOSPHERE. MOUNTAINS NEAR D/ARBEKIR. 
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: = y Scramble the fighters!... The Golden Rocket - Ore IMMEN/AT. IC) 
SUDDENLY, ON THE RADAR SCREEN, AN | ¥ : THE PILOTS IMMEDIATELY RUSH 
OPERATOR SEES THE SIGNAL OF THE TS I Speen Oe eaair on mone TO THEIR AIRCRAET. 
GOLDEN ROCKET APPEAR... y, i \ ee eete = 
| | 3 St 
» 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE STRATOSPHERIC 
SHARK INTERCEPTORS BLAST OFF AFTER THE 
FUGITIVES... 


UNFORTUNATELY, AT THAT 
SAME MOMENT, THE SITUATION 
HAS GOT WORSE ABOARD THE 

GOLDEN ROCKET... 


_— Hello! This is Flight Engineer! 
Blast it! Hello! This is rear The electric cables Ld contro/ 
Blake, the ra- turret. The electric networks three and six have 


dar stopped H = contro/s aren't res- been severed... 


working! ponding! 


aan 
[easel 


Hello! This is oe a alr gunner. 


The turret is stuc 


HALF AN HOUR LATER... MEANWHILE, THE SHARKS HAVE BEEN 


DRAWING STEADILY CLOSER. AND 
It’s useless... The whole of network if LA ati od 


three is riddled with shrapnel... 


Look out! Stratospheric fighters 
to starboard!!! 


We've got them!!! 


ee ee een This is it, everyone! Battle stations! 
: charge of the antr-magnetic 


device. Use it only at the 
last second... 


Hello! Mic-upper and 
rear positions, use 
hand weapons! 


Ready to dive, Use your magnetic AND THE sea BEGINS... 


rockets first... Now! 


Sahil! 
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THUNDER TOWARDS THEIR TARGET INSTANTLY SURROUNDS THE GOLDEN 


am a aS 
THE ELECTROMAGNETIC ROCKETS ... A COCOON OF PROTECTIVE WAVES 
WITH A HELLISH SHRIEK... ROCKET, DEFLECTING THE ROCKETS... 


.. WHICH, DESPERATE FOR TARGETS, LATCH ONTO 
THE NEARBY IMPERIAL FORMATION, SMASHING IT 
INTO A CHAOTIC MESS OF EVADING AIRCRAFT. 


BLAKE INSTANTLY BREAKS CONTACT 
.. ONCE IN RANGE, OPENS FIRE ON 
ce AU THE IMMOBI/LISED REAR TURRET. 


ALAS, THE LEADER OF THE ENEMY’S 
SQUADRON HAS SEEN THE GOLDEN 
ROCKET ’S. MANOEUVRE. HE IMMEDIATELY 
CHASES AFTER IT AND... 
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Oh, just you walt! 


By Jove! What 
_was that? 


A little closer... 


And now for the 
killing blow! 


Biake, things Hello, 5.B.! Hello, 5.B.! 

ane Getting Calling SB! This ts GR! 

dire in here: This is GR! SOS — SOS. 

Ha! Ha! bs A es ae Hello, 5B! Come mn, SB! 

/ think they've had Kes Je ght 
hh this time! wounaead an 

many systems 
destroyed... 


Yes, 

/ think it'd 
be prudent 
to ca// the 
Pate base. 
ght 2W2Y... 
Rial in pee 
of course. 


ae 


JUST THEN, AMONG THE RUINS ; 
OF SCAFE! i S.B.?... B32? What is al/ 


| have Blake’s cypher key. this?... A secret base? / 
| found it on Howe when hadn't thought of that!... 
| shot him, Let’s see... e They could ra/ly the 
; various scattered resistance 
movements and make 2 
fight of it!... By thunder! 
/ need to know for sure... 
First, though, /’// alert the 

closest fighter unit... 


What the devil is going on?... 
/ can’t get her to pu// up! 
Attention, a// crew! We're 
falling! Open the hatches!!! 


/ can’t breathe! 
Hurry, take the 


contro/s! The 
nerator... O, A, - 
ie 


THE SHARKS DIVE AFTER THE 
DEFENCELESS CREW LIKE THEIR 
NAMESAKES ON A SCHOOL OF FISH... 


BY THEN, THE FIGHTER SQUADRON 
ALERTED BY OLRIK, FLYING FULL 
SPEED, IS NEARING THE LOCATION OF 
THE ACCIDENT. 


There they are’... 
Take that, you 
dogs!... 


BLAKE AND MORTIMER, 
WHO'VE LEFT THE PLANE = 
MUCH LATER THAN THE : 
REST OF THEIR MEN... 


ARE MASSACRED. 
UNFORTUNATELY... 


If only we can 
reach those 
clouds before 
Aim... 


/ see another two 
over there!... 


MORTIMER AND BLAKE FINALLY 
MEANWHILE, MERCILESSLY PICKED OFF COME OUT OF THE CLOUDS THAT, 
BY THE IMPERIALS, THE UNFORTUNATE PLOY LENGILiN GREET UIER 
Curses! They vanished CREW OF THE GOLDEN ROCKET, THEIR CRON Te EMEA Een THE 
into the clouds... I'l fire PARACHUTES TORCHED, PLUMMET EEoNE I ReAe 
ia Weatictal, fuk A caval TOWARDS THE GROUND. ss 


Phew! That was 
too close for 
comfort!... 
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Pl? 


ao 


~ EDGAR.P. JACOBS 


HANGING LIMP FROM HIS PARACHUTE HARNESS, CAPTAIN BLAKE SLOWLY FLOATS DOWN TO THE GROUND. 
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THE LATTER PROMPTLY RUSH Be Thank goodness he’s 
Ne TE Ea eeer Wy GAVE TOWARDS CAPTAIN BLAKE, WHO /S alive... Ah, my dear 
Cae REY WHOLHAV, AT RISK OF BEING DRAGGED AWAY Blake... 
MIRACULOUSLY ESCAPED THE hie papa OTe 
CARNAGE AS WELL, ARE ALREADY 


J 


ON THE GROUND. oy, 


Oh? Were they 
killed somehow? 
We’// see about 


Quick! Lie down 
and play dead! 
/t’s our only 
chancel... 


THREE IMPERIAL FIGHTERS 
A ARE RAPIDLY APPROACHING 


itd 


Poor Harry... 
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AFTER BURYING THEIR UNFORTUNATE 
COMPANION HARRY, THE SURVIVORS 


As 2 matter of fact, Captain, while 


HOLD AN IMPROMPTU WAR COUNCIL. This: We should try to make our : 
way to the rendezvous point with Ppp ak a, 4 Ay patio 
| must say, Blake, our the rescue aircraft as quickly as trail a couple of miles from here, 


, P y ssible, It’s 2 lonely plateau in the heading east... 
eet ha pote 2 ee Danas Mountains, 34 Dagrest north " 
food... Let’s see, old latitudle by 60 degrees east longitude. 
chap: What do you However, as best we can determine, 
think we should do? we're about #5 miles from there. 
A difficult and dangerous trip! So, 
to begin with, if we could find a 
trail... 


AN ANCIENT CARAVAN NIGHT IS FALLING, 

That's exactly what we TRAIL STRETCHES ACROSS THE THREE MEN STOP, 
need!.../n that case, A DESOLATE LANDSCAPE. EXHAUSTED. 

let’s be on our way right 

now, The Imperials could Gomes 

come back any moment. 2 “er Ll The 
You, Jim, run ahead and a sen s “ is 
try to find that trail of ; G ooks Wike 2 


yours. 


Right you are, sir! 


perfect place 
to stop for 
the night... 


No doubt about it: 
It’s the Red Wing! 


Olrik’s looking for us. ¥ ; 
| That should make our 
] /itt/e constitutional in- 
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THEY HAVE BEEN WALKING FOR AN 
HOUR WHEN, SUDDENLY, FURTHER 
DOWN THE TRAIL... 


But, Colonel, the Golden Rocket was is THE NEXT MORNING AT ‘DAWN, BLAKE 
shot down. Why keep /ooking? » AND HIS Se OTPANON NDERWAY 


Because | want to 
be certain Blake 
and Mortimer didn’t 
make it out alive. 
It’s getting too 
act, though... 


Turn us around! 


_ LIEUTENANT ISMAIL, HOWEVER, 
STANDING BEHIND THE LORRY’S CAB, 
_ IS FOLLOWING THEIR EVERY MOVE 
Too /ate; they've seen us. No THROUGH HIS BINOCULARS... 
point in hiding. | have an idea... : ; 
Quickly, Jim, hide the blueprints 
and our papers under 2a rock 
and take good note of the 
Jocation... We'// stand in front 
of you to block you from sight. 


They look like 
Englishmen, 
Mayor! 


By Allah! 
That’s them... 


We’// see. Search 
them! You'l/ regret 


WHICH IS) 


Captain Blake and\| Which one of you 


HE CAN S. 
Estee TH DISTANCE, Ji 


the professor are 
dead. We're the 
only survivors. My 
name's Morgan. 


’s Blake? And 
who’s Mortimer? 
Don’t try to lie— 
we've got you! 


it If you led... 


WHILE THE PRISONERS ARE BE/NG 
SEARCHED, LIEUTENANT ISMAIL 
SURREPTITIOUSLY BEERS EN 


THE LORRY TURNS AROUND 
AND BEGINS RETRACING ITS 


| PATH BACK TO THE FORTIFIED 
OUTPOST HUSSEIN COMMANDS. 


.. As | was honoured to te// 
Your Excellency, they're two 
air gunners and 2 wireless 
operator. I’m sorry?... The 
pom Tall... Blond... §mal// 
moustache... The second... 
A stouter man... Yes, 
Excellency, he has 2 beard... 
Batis, he: 


.. HE GRABS THE STACK 
OF PAPERS, WHICH HE 
IMMEDIATELY SLIPS. UNDER 
HIS. JACKET... NO ONE _HAS 
NOTICED THE QEFICER'S 
MOVEMENTS... 


Lock them up, |smai/. |’m 

going to call the District 

Commissioner to te// him 
our catch... 


.. You’ve been had, 
Maypor!... That's Blake and 
Mortimer you captured... 
OF, | wouldn't want to be 
you If you don’t recover 
those documents... 1/// 
have the prisoners 
picked up tonight. In the 
meantime, no one is to go 
near them... 

That’s all... 


... NOR HAS HE, IN HIS 
HURRY, SEEN THE FOLDED 


Le] SHEET THAT HAS FALLEN 


26 


OUT OF THE STACK AND 
LANDED AT HIS FEET. 


Very good, very good. 
ee i pe A os 
Mayor Hussein... 1'// alert 
Col/one/ Olrik immediately... 
Speaking of whom, take 
good care of the papers... 
Yes... Documents of the 
highest importance... 
State secrets... 


Ha! Ha! Sounds like 
/ was right to grab 
those papers! 


Nothing! That's rather 


strange... A/l/ right, 
wel figure vt out Tater. 
e 


them up and let's get 
back to the fort. 


% 
2 ae 
Nothing, Mayor. 


What?... What did you 
say?.. They had no 
papers on them? Tel/ me, 
Hussein, what kind of joke 
is this? Morgan? Who the 
devil is that?... Come on, 
give me 2 description of 
those men, quickly... 


Understood, Mayor! 


Lieutenant, by order], 
of the commissioner, 
it 1s absolutely forbid- 
den to go anywhere 
near the prisoners. 
Under any circumstan- 
ces! They’// be trans- 
ferred tonight. 


HIS. MIND UNEASY WITH THE COMMISSIONER’S | 
THREATS, HUSSEIN IS NERVOUSLY PACING THE 
DESERTED COURTYARDS OF THE FORT, AWAITING 
_ THE ARRIVAL OF OLRIK’S EMISSARIES... : : 3 
What Is this? Light 
insicle the armoury?... 
Despite my strict or- 
ders! Who dares!? 


Hamid, go walt for me in the 
courtyard... | have'to question these 
men. | may have to... “persuacte” them. 
So, don’t pay attention to any sounds 


Nothing... | simply cannot 
decipher it without the key. 
We//! 1’// go make our prisoners 
talk, then... Their freedom 


for the code, hee by you might hear—not even shots. Only 


@ bu/let to the back of the 
head, and that’s it... Killed 
py escaping! / understand, 


come if | call you. Understood? 


/ 4 
Ha. Lieutenant. 


No need to pretend with me, my dear ; You seem rather excited, Lieutenant 
Captain. You've been recognised, and Olrik is What? You refuse, you miserable dogs? Ismail... Such conduct from an officer. 
going to have you picked up this very night, Do you even know what awaits you once 


ou and your friends. So, | will get straight , 2 / 
is ibe e a i i ney offers # ae 9 ie Olrik has you? Torture. Yes, torture!... 


alocuments here. Give me the key to the code 
and I'// arrange for your escape... | get the 
blueprints, you get your freedom. So? 


What i's the meaning of this, 
Lieutenant? Didn't | order that 
no one come anywhere near 
these men?... 


But Mayor, |... 
/ was trying 
to make them 
talk... 


No, he wasn’t. This character 
appropriated our documents 
without your knowledge, and he 
wes attempting to obtain ies 9 us 
our secret cypher, thus depriving 
you of the rewards 

and honours you 

rightly expected to 

reap from our f 

capture, 


Quickly, Blake, there isn’t a moment 
to Jose! Let’s take their uniforms— 


and don’t forget the 
documents. 


Poor, brave Sim... 


/ have the blue- 
prints... Now, let’s 
get to the motor 
pool, But watch 
out for the sen- 
try. 


I'l take care of it, 
thanks to Hussein’s 
torch... Wait, /’// go 


fest. 


"BLINDED BY THE TORCH MORTIMER © S Seeaen tie 

ee HAVING REACHED THE MOTOR e. START IT UP, AND REACH THE 
Rey IME Len ULINE POOL, THE TWO MEN CLIMB GUARD POST, THE LAST BUT MOST 
2 TNS WITH MAJOR HUSSEIN, INSIDE A LORRY... ee DANGEROUS OBSTACLE. 


A lorry? At 
this hour?... 


I" , Mayor! 
eS ee See Stop them! Stop 
them! The major’s 
been shot! 


THE ESCAPE IS DISCOVERED. 


a THE LORRY CHARGES THROUGH THE GATE, | 
(aie SMASHING IT TO BITS, AND DISAPPEARS” 
through! Hold INTO THE NIGHT UNDER BELATED FIRE 
on tight: FROM THE GUARDS. — 


VIM. We, 


TON TG 


THE LORRY CHARGES THROUGH THE GATE, SMASHING IT TO BITS, AND... 


By order of Colone/ Olrik, 
we're here to take custody 
of the prisoners. 


iB heymanaged 
to escape in 2 
lorry about an 
hour ago. They 
went towards 


the border. 


AN HOUR AFTER BLAKE AND MORTIMER’S 
ESCAPE, COLONEL OLRIK‘S ENVOYS 
ARRIVE AT THE POST. 


Luck Is with us! There’s 
no one after us. 


For good reason! That 
was 2 fantastic Idea 
you had, sabotaging 
the other /orries! 


Let’s have 2 /ook! 


q 


| don’t like the 
sound of that! 


WITHOUT WASTING A SECOND, 
THE ARMOURED CARS RUSH AFTER 
THE FUGITIVES. 


Here! A bullet 
pierced the 
petro/ tank! 


xpectin 
that! O/rik isn 4 
wasting any time... 
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AT DAWN, BLAKE AND MORTIMER’S 
LORRY REACHES THE FOOTHILLS OF 
THE HERAT RANGE. 


WHILE OUR FRIENDS 
PONDER WHAT TO DO, THEY 
HEAR A DISTANT RUMBLE 
OF ENGINES. 


By Jove! | have 
an idea... Stay 
here, old chap, 
and /et me know 
as soon as they 
start moving up 
the slope... 


FROM HIS VANTAGE POINT, ¥ : 2 ar 
FT ON Meace ce ANE 
WAITS FOR MORTIMER'S THE GORGE... : ESCAPE, RUNNING UP THE 
SIGNAL. 


BLAKE RELEASES THE 
BRAKE, AND THE LORRY, 
SUDDENLY FREE, THUNDERS 
BACK DOWN THE SLOPE! 


yj } 
PaO AN INDEED, THE CREW OF THE 


aay TT SECOND ARMOURED CAR HAS 
ee OH en MANAGED TO CLEAR THE Take cover! 


‘or an hour, Doesn't : 
ai blasted pass WOE, NE Quickly! 


have 2 summit? 
7 = 


Yes, sed ‘ \ . Blast st! 
it's hard ae i The other 
going. But 
we must get 4 
over it post 
haste! You 
never know... 
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——— ee 
Oh, is that how it i's? You SHELLS RAIN DOWN ON SUDDENLY, HOWEVER, THE GORGE IS FILLED ( 
OUR FRIENDS. WITH THE SOUND OF GUNFIRE, AND A HORDE OF 


pngee odes hate Rane A HIGHLAND MEN SPRINGS UP OUT OF NOWHERE 
Few shots from our cannon AND RUSHES TOWARDS THE ARMOURED CAR, 
SCREAMING LIKE DEVILS. 


will change your minds! 


How are you 
enjoying the 
fireworks, m 


dear Blake: 


TAKEN COMPLETELY BY SURPRISE, 
THE VEHICLE’S CREW /S SWIFTLY ye Britons, escaped from Fort 
MASSACRED. \ Keru, and we thank you for 
arriving in the nick of time! 
Our plane crashed in the 
desert... 


A LITTLE LATER... NOW WEARING THE 
We must make our - UNIFORMS OF THE DEAD 
IMPERIALS, BLAKE AND 


way to 2 rendezvous MORTIMER LEAVE THE 


point some 40 miles PARTISANS. 


were alerted and, ‘es . 

, ‘southeast of here, That’s it—the car is ready. But, 
phe papa 4 in the pot He as you only have petro/ for about 
We/ y m7 quickly as possible, 12 miles, just enough to reach ; 

ercome, an Is that armoured car the next refuelling station in the . 
peace be upon serviceable? plains. It’s 2 detour, obviously, but We// see 
you. What do an inescapable one. The station you /ater 
you id al to chief is one of ours. Tell him: _— 
ao now! } “It feels like stormy weather,” 

and he will answer: “It will lift 
tomorrow.” /t’s the password for 
the mountain partisans. Go now, 
and may Allah guide your steps! 


gC 


MORTIMER ARRIVE AT 
THE STATION AS THE 
SUN SETS. 


NOW BACK ON THE {i A MAN APPEARS AT THE GATE 
PLAINS, BLAKE AND OF THE STATION... 7 


Just in time. 
The tank i's 
almost empty. 


AS THE TWO MEN BEG/N 
THEIR TASK, THOUGH, 
ANOTHER ENEMY ARMOURED 
VEHICLE APPEARS IN THE 
DISTANCE... 


. But it will 
Uift tomorrow. 


| am Achmet. 
What can | clo 


We can’t /eave—not 
enough petro/ yet... 
l’// be at the wheel, 
awaiting your signal. 


Finally, there you are!... We 
received your distress ca// 
when the partisans attacked, 
and then, suddenly, nothing! 
We've been looking for you 


seer 
— 


N 


Fill up our tank, 
Achmet, as fast 


a ff 
Ev eeoe 
= 


‘“ 
Bs 


| ue 


= 


THE ENEMY VEHICLE PARKS IN 
FRONT OF THE OUTPOST. 


We//, Hori, what 
happened? Te// me 


for hours... The others are 


on their way... the whole story... 


Indeed. Be ready 
to dive like 2 bat 
out of hel... 


Dammit. We 
forgot the 


wireless. 


Wait... You're 


Oh, right!... | understand. 
not Hori!!! 


You don’t trust the /ocea/... 


We//, what's wrong? 
Has my honourable 
friend /ost his 
tongue? What? 


i) 


MORTIMER DOESN’T DARE REFUSE. 


= 


Fe, Cigarette? 
%% 
% 
« 
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EXPOSED, MORTIMER DOESNT HESITATE A 
SECOND AND KNOCKS H/S OPPONENT DOWN 
WITH A MIGHTY HOOK TO THE CHIN! 


MORTIMER LEAPS ONTO HIS ARMOURED CAR, 
AND BLAKE RACES IT AWAY FROM THE 
DANGER, BEFORE THE BEWILDERED EYES 
OF THEIR ENEMIES. 


MEANWHILE, AT FORT KERU, A FURIOUS OLRIK 
CONDUCTS A THOROUGH INVESTIGATION. 


So, you don’t know any more?... Let me get this 
straight: The prisoners are searched as soon as 
they're arrested, and no documents are found 
on them. Once at the fort, they're immediately 
locked up and kept incommunicado, unti! first 
Lieutenant Ismail and then Major Hussein enter 
the ce//. But, since Hussein and |smai/ are both 
dead, they’re not about to talk!... Right! Let’s 
start again from the beginning. You, Sergeant, 
come with me and show me the exact 

spot where you found Blake 

and Mortimer. 


.. STRAIGHT ONTO A PUDDLE OF SPILLED 
PETROL. FLAMES RISE INSTANTLY, SPREADING 
THE IMPERIAL, HORRIFICALLY FAST! 
STUNNED, DROPS 
HIS LIGHTER... 


TH. IK 
EVE, ve A .. AND, AS BLAKE AND MORTIMER 


SPREADS TO THE ENTIRE BARREL DOWN THE ROAD, A FORMIDABLE 
STATION, EE LIRIBINE THE EXPLOSION SHAKES THE VERY GROUND. 
IMPERIAL VEHICLE WITH AN 
IMPENETRABLE CURTAIN OF 

FLAMES... 


WHILE OLRIK IS_INSPECTING THE 
AREA, A GUST OF WIND PICKS UP 
A SHEET OF PAPER... 


What's that? 
Paper? Bring it 


SeatliY - va to me, Sergeant. 


| /t’s here, = 
‘| Co/one/. : 


= =-s— 
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—-4—"| Here, Co/one/. : 
=] f 


Colonel, the fugitives took over 
an armoured car at the Chemma 
Pass last night. With it, they set 
the S47 os station on fire 
and destroyed another armoured 
car that was trying to stop them. 
The /ast report... 


MEANWHILE, BLAKE AND 
MORTIMER, HAVING DRIVEN 
ALL NIGHT, HAVE STOPPED IN 
THE MIDDLE OF A DESOLATE 
LANDSCAPE, CONFUSED. 


We must have gone 
the wrong way. 
But, the compass... 
Let’s see! 


Say, Blake, 
we seem to 
be at the 
edge of the 


desert... 


~~ | 


aw + 


We//, we/l, we//... 


~ 


. QD 


Then they're heading straight 
North? Are for the desert!... Alert our air 
you certain force. | want every fighter in 
about this? the air immediately! But, pass 
the word: | need them alive, do 
you hear? | want 
them alive!!! 
.. had them 
heading north. 


That's it. The compass needle 
was stuck! We've been going 


due north! 
Dammit! So, those 


mountains over 


Hey! Blake, take 2 look 


at what’s coming over 


~— there!... 


GC 


Our only chance to 
escape them i's to get 
bac ape fmm ve, ae a 
as guickly as posstble: ul/ spee 
f sila ahead, then, 
Blake!!! 


SOON, HIT BY ONE OF THE 
PROFESSOR’S BURSTS, A 
FIGHTER SMASHES INTO 

THE GROUND. 


Careful, now! Don’t forget we have 
orders to take the strangers alive. We 
must immobilise them without hurting 
them... 


; DESPITE THE CONTINUOUS STRAFING RUNS, 
Blake, those devils are after MORTIMER, HAVING CLIMBED INTO THE TURRET, 
our fuel tank!... I’m manning OPENS FIRE ON THE ATTACKERS. 


the machinegun! 


Go ahead, o/d chap, 
try to keep them away! 
And do be careful! 


BUT THE ENEMIES ARE 50 MANY, SO RELENTLESS, AND 
THE MOUNTAIN STILL SO DISTANT, THAT THE SITUATION 
IN THE ARMOURED CAR IS GETTING CRITICAL... 


Hello, Blake! I’m 


Keep your chin up, my friend: 
Providence is with us! Here’s 
something that will save us!... 


THROWING CAUTION TO THE WIND, BLAKE DRIVES THE ARMOURED CAR STRAIGHT INTO THE MAELSTROM!!!... 
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«. AND THE ARMOURED CAR DISAPPEARS UNDER 
A LAST BURST OF FIRE INSIDE THE DUST! 


All right, what’s done 1s 
done. Stay in the air unti/ 
the storm has passed, then 
try to locate the British. 
There aren't many roads... 
As for me, I'// make sure 
all accesses to the mountain 
are blocked. 


OBEYING THEIR ORDERS, 
OLRIK’S MEN FOLLOW THE 
FUGITIVES’ PROJECTED PATH, 
VAINLY TRYING TO PIERCE 
THE DARK CLOUDS. 
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SENSING IN IT THEIR LAST 


CHANCE OF SALVATION, BLAKE 
}| DRIVES THE ARMOURED CAR 
STRAIGHT INTO THE MAELSTROM. 


They're going to 


escape!!! 


UNDERSTANDING THE 
CAPTAIN’S INTENT, THE LEADER 
GIVES IT ONE LAST TRY... 


Hello! Ohira squadron 
to Colone/ O/rik! 
Urgent call! 


MEANWHILE, BLAKE AND MORTIMER, WHO HAVE MANAGED 
TO REACH THE MOUNTAIN, ARE STRUGGLING TO MAKE 
PROGRESS AGAINST THE FURY OF THE STORM. 


Nasty situation. The qe we 4 iy 
ground /s slippery... e careful, One 
And that chasm is wrong move and 
giving me the screa- we'll take guite 
ming abdabs!... a tumb/e... 


Wast 2 minute... 
Why don’t you try 
to contact B32, 


Unfortunately, this 
wireless only emits up 
to 14.4 centimetres, 
our rendezvous whereas our radios 
point? We're not |) are calibrated for 
very far now... I) wavelengths between 
And... 14.6cm and 18.6cm*. 
Stil/... 


Francis, 
/ think B32's 
answering!!! 


*WAVELENGTH IN INCHES (555, 5#5 TO 7.32) OR FREQUENCY IN GHZ (2.126, 2.053 TO 1642) 
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SUDDENLY, THE ONBOARD WIRELESS ’S 
RED INDICATOR LIGHTS UP, INDICATING 
THAT THE ENEMY HQ /S ABOUT 
TO TRANSMIT ORDERS TO ALL THE 
ARMOURED VEHICLES UNDER ITS 
COMMAND. 


IMMEDIATELY, 
MORTIMER TURNS 
HIS HEADPHONES 

ON AND LISTENS 

CAREFULLY... 


... let's see. Maybe if | push 
the dial past "es bit 


. Hello... This... CRRRRR!... 32. This is B32 
call... CRRRRR!... CRRRRR! Who?... Repeat 
last... Rep... CRRRRRIN! 


No doubt they're talking about 
us, but they're doing it in code. 
Even worse, that blasted storm 
is generating enormous amounts 


of static! 


Hello, hello, this i's 
GRA... This i's GRA... 
Calling B32... Come 
i, B32, calling B32... | 


Ouch, my ears! So much 
interference from the 
lightning! Hello! Hello!... 
Come in! B.32, where 
are you? He/lo! Hello!... 


WITH A TERRIFIC CRASH, 
THE BLASTED SUMMIT 
DISINTEGRATES INTO 

MASSIVE BLOCKS THAT 

ROLL AND TUMBLE 
DOWN INTO THE 
VALLEY!... 


AT THAT MOMENT, RIPPING THROUGH 
THE BOILING CLOUDS, AN ENORMOUS 
BOLT OF LIGHTNING SLAMS INTO THE 


LONE PEAK. 


ESI 
See, Colonel, there ‘ 
He/lo! Colone/!... Armoured it Is, clown there... 
car sighted!... Lying at the 
bottom of a canyon, in a ; 
“Ay 
torrent... 
he bodies must)- 
- | have been carrie 
the current. 


We//, Philip, we Yes, Blake. What 2 brilliant idea 
escaped our pur- you had! By pushing the armoured 
suers once again!... car into the canyon intentionally to 
Thanks to that simulate an accident, you made them 
rockslide, too. think we were killed in the fall. And 
as long as they think we're dead... 


Whether Olrik bought the 


ruse remains to be seen... 


Bah! We're almost 
at B32 now. If my 
calculations are cor- 
rect, the plateau 
must be behind 
this crest. 


ay 
e 


A 
A friend who 
wants to help. 
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Sergeant Ahmed Nasir, 5th 
Battalion, Makran Levy Corps. 


How did you 
come to be 


Take the binoculars, 
though, Captain... 
And take 2 closer 
/ook. 


You see, gentlemen, | was right. The 
coordinates on this paper—B.32, at 34 
degrees north latitude by 60 degrees 
east /ongitude—were to 2 rendezvous 

4 point on this very plateau! Therefore, 
my plan should succeed. Assuming 
Blake and Mortimer are sti// alive, 
of course... 


| ee ay a” ET Ma iy 
cy —_ 
Cy 
2 


/ served under you at Bela. Just 
recently, | was part of Waz/r* 
Zahan’s escort. We were massacred, 
and | was the only one to make it 
out alive. | was trying to join up 
with the partisans in the north 
when | saw 2 British plane /and... 
Allah, in his infinite wisdom, was 
good enough to guide my steps 
towards you so that | may be of 
great assistance. Come with me. 


S| Careful; stay out of sight. 


Pan right, now... Do 


You see the plane, don’t you see that group 


THE PLATEAU SUDDENLY 
STRETCHES OUT BEFORE OUR 
TWO FRIENDS’ EVES. 


4 Mf’ 
| ii 
/ 


Aye ant tn 
Cd , i | 
th I 


By Jove, it’s he! 
It’s Olrrk! 


you?... It’s the one you 


were seeking... But look 
carefully at the soldiers’ 


uniforms... 


of officers? There's 
@ white man among 
them who seems to 
be their leader. 


... machinegun nests are placed a// around 
the plateau. A perfect mousetrap. 


*VIZIER-A HIGH-RANKING OFFICIAL, A MINISTER 


Yes, Olrik didn’t do 
things halfway. 


Po ii 
Z Without Nasir’s fortur 
tous intervention, 


WHAT ARE THESE SIN/ISTER-LOOKING MEN WAITING FOR? 


Precisely, Sahib!... | arrived .. for right after the British crew was 
But how 1s it yesterday, and from this Since the area is wild and massacred, a plane and several gliders 
that Olrik is very spot | witnessed the dangerous, | hid here. from landed, bringing reinforcements. They 
here? Three /mperial paratroopers’ as- this observation post, | followed immediately took position on al/ the 
dlays ago, B32 sault. Powerless, | watched your arrival down in the strategic points of the plateau, as well as 


your friends mount 2 heroic riverbed with my binoculars. the access roads... See there, Captain? 
defence. Unfortunately, the | recognised you right away, They camouflaged the aircraft... 
forces were simply too un- Captain, Seeing that you were 
balanced, and the crew heading straight into 2 trap, | 
wes eventually overwhelmed | intervened. If you'd come out 
by sheer numbers. of that canyon, you'd surely 

have been caught... 


was sti// ans- 
wering... 


/ like that idea! They’re The problem wil// be to find a 
unlikely to be expecting way onto the plateau without 


us from that being seen by 
l 2 sentry... 


Leave the sentries to me, 
Sahib. As for the plateau, 
/ bocated a footpath that 
leads to the southern 
side. But, 1t would be 
more prudent to walt 
until tonight... 


Well, 1’// be! Mortimer, that’s It 1s, indleed! Say, Blake, how 
Olrik’s Recl Wing! 2 about we try to take it? 


~ BY THE TIME THEY REACH 
Roatncit THE FOOT OF THE PLATEAU 
It’s time! Show us that AFTER A CAREFUL WALK, IT’S 
footpath, Nasir... _ COMPLETELY DARK... : 


WITH THE SENTRY GONE, OUR FRIENDS REACH THE 
PLATEAU AND FIND THE RED WING HIDDEN UNDER 
CAMOUFLAGE NETS. 


NASIR, AN EXPERIENCED BUSH JUST AT THAT MOMENT, THOUGH, 
FIGHTER, CREEPS SILENTLY UP TO THE MOON COMES OUT FROM 
THE SENTRY, AND THEN, LEAPING BEHIND THE CLOUDS, BATHING 
LIKE A TIGER, PLUNGES H/S KNIFE THE LANDSCAPE IN IfS SILVERY 

INTO THE SOLDIER'S HEART. LIGHT... 


se AND REVEALING THE WITHOUT HESITATION, NASIR AND THEN, JUDGING THE RANGE RIGHT, SPRINGS UP AND 
PRESENCE OF ANOTHER BEGINS CRAWLING TOWARDS THE = V ? 
SENTRY A THE’ F00r OF Pricer ioy ra THROWS HIS KNIFE IN ONE SWIET MOVEMENT. 
/RCRAET. 


IMMEDIATELY, THE THREE ME) 
TOWARDS THE RED W. 


Remove the nets! 
I'l! prep the 
engines... 


WHISTLING THROUGH THE AlRk, THE 
BLADE_HITS. THE SENTRY BETWEEN 
THE SHOULDER BLADES. 


UNFORTUNATELY, IN A DARK CORNER WRAPPED UP IN HIS INSPECTION, BLAKE 
cOckPIE OF THE PED WING. QUICKLY OF THE COCKPIT, OLRIK’S PILOT AND al Tay Solr rs Ales dade Rg 
BEGINS TO STUDY THE UNFAMILIAR ; HENCHMAN WAKES UP... mG 
CONTROLS BY MOONLIGHT. 


BUSY REMOVING THE NETS, MORTIMER Die, snob. MORTIMER DOESN'T WASTE A SECOND 
AND NASIR. SUDDENLY HEAR A CRY EROM ily yee: spaneige ay AND RUSHES TOWARDS THE LADDER... 


Keep watch 
ere! /’// see 
what happened! 


BARGING INTO THE COCKPIT, MORTIMER reutdeomokd 
KNOCKS THE PILOT OUT WITH A WELL- rancis! Francis! 
- AIMED BLOW OF HIS PISTOL GRIP. Pull yourself toge- 


thet, ofd! chap! Trouble, Sahib! A patro/ 


Down for the ) ) ] ts coming!!! 
count, ( A f 


“ce 


CHOKED BY THE PILOT, BLAKE 
HAS LOST CONSCIOUSNESS. 


ALAS, THE POINT MAN OF THE PATROL 
TERRIBLY CLOSE ALREADY, THE Throw that man out and cut the nets, i: 
PATROL ADVANCES CAREFULLY UNDER wickiys Jl cake iba off stafitteg us SUDDENLY STUMBLES UPON THE CORPSE 
y tse 1g OF THE FIRST SENTRY. 
THE MOONLIGHT. the engines. 


Sahib! The nets are off, but the ALERTED, THE PATROL MAKES 
patrol has just found the body of Ws ee Bit asians 
the first sentry... s 

That's 

Dammit! And strange. 

these blasted 

engines simply 

aoe No, Colone/. Sti// 
no news of the 


fugitives. 


UNDERSTANDING THAT HE’S BEEN 


W RUSHING OUTSIDE, OLRIK 1§ JUST 
TRICKED ONCE AGAIN, OLRIK CRIES OUT 


Reereeeeererraaah!: IN TIME TO SEE THE RED WING 
THUNDERING AWAY! HIS RAGE AT BLAKE AND MORTIMER. 


By the devil, / 
will find youll... 


What the 
dlevi/?!!... 


*) i] . - 
Sahib! The captain ... Walt 2a minute! 


gap! corning 0. | What's that? A 

ieee _ 7 column of troops... 
Hello, Mortimer! He \ Let's take a closer 
cleaned my clock ; % /ook... 


a no \ stake. 8 


Indeed, old chap! You had 2 close call! 
A few seconds more and that rogue of 2 
pilot would have choked the life out 
of you! We//, thank the Lord we're 

ar away from O/rik now. We made 
good time; we're currently over the 


_ (7 & desert between Panjgur and Turbat. lf 
4 i Ses \, 2// goes well, in an hour we... 
THE SUN HAS RISEN, AND THE 
RED WING, WH/ZZING STRAIGHT 
TOWARDS MAKRAN, 15 NOW KX 
NEAR THE SECRET BASE... 5 6 


HOWEVER, THE MEN OF THE The devil?! 
(OWE ALTUDE AND IPS. CREW MLC. DONT SHARE IN OUR They re shooting 
1S DELIGHTED TO IDENTIFY THE gq HR/ENDS’ ENTHUSIASM, at Usl?! 
| RETREATING REMNANTS. OF A AND... 
S| MAKRAN LEVY CORPS BATTALION... 


Gq 


What on earth 
got into those 
fools, anyway?! 


THE CREW, THANKFULLY 
UNHARMED, CRAWLS OUT OF 
THE CRASHED AIRCRAFT... _ 


By Allah! | 


wes sure I’ 
hit it! 


= x 


.. IT IS FORCED TO MAKE A BRUTAL LANDING DESPITE 
MORTIMER’S DESPERATE EFFORTS. 
y t 
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Sahib, we could try to make it 

to Turbat, some 20 miles from 

here. |'// go into town alone, 

since | can blend in easily, 
d find us some horses. 


This 1s our ap- 
proximate pos/- 
tion, some 300 
miles sore of 


Perfect. We’// 
Jeave at sunset. 
/n the meantime, 


Ho! Ho! Looks slike our 
friend Olrik spares 
no expense! Dinner is 
served! 


Such 2 feast after 


‘| graciously lending 


us his personal air 
craft!... | say, Mor- 


| timer, that O/rik 


ellow really is 2 


/ couldn't agree 
more—and his) 
whisky Is 2 pure 
marvel, To 
O/rik’s health! 


\ se 
WA, 


‘Witar' 
WZ AY ord 2 : 


Whatever they want, I’m afraid 


What can these people 
they're too /ate for dinner! 


want with us this time? 


Let me go ta/k to 
them, Captain. 


SOON, THOUGH, A JOYFUL NASIR 
/S COMING BACK WITH TWO OF 
THE HORSEMEN. 


Ny wh 


Sahibs! This 1s Mohammed Wa/j, 
Jemadar* of Wad! 


Delighted, 
Mohammed 


Salaam be with 
you, gentlemen. 


| have heard much about you, 
Captain, and | am happy to 
be of assistance. | am going 
to visit the Sultan of Oman 
in Gwadar, and / wil/ pass 
through Turbat. | have trusted 
friends there who can get you 
horses... You will need 2a change 
of clothing first, though. Just 


to be safe. 


= WNC = ve GE 
WW Wa Wl Why wy “ 
bi ak j pale 3? wl 7 
» Wa at 


*A MILITARY COMMANDER IN THE SERVICE OF A LAND-OWNING ARISTOCRAT 
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Hal Ha! No doubt a lit- TOWARDS THE END OF THE 
Hashing ‘olf fel W eleserall Phroagh eee DAY, THE SMALL TROOP ARRIVES 
ee Se a Me Goe oy he Garments BEFORE TURBAT, WHERE THE 
mistaken for the || would make quite an |) Ae eee en COCKET HAS 
Wazir himself: impression. CHOSEN TO RESIDE.” 


You /ook positively 


N Jemaciar of Wae!! 
He’s 2 real man, 
Ba this one! 


Yes! He would % 


be the kind to 
se// himself to 
the invaders! 


... So, come to court|| When we go to 
: the favour of our|| that trastor, it 
Well, well... Friends of : new Imperial-loving| | will be to impale 
our local rebel, Zahan Wazik, have you?... him! 
Khan, Let’s see... 


FROM A NEARBY WINDOW, on ANI aan 
HOWEVER, A SIN/STER-LOOKING : E JEMADAR OF WAD INTRODUCES N m RWHP eee ens e 
MAN IS WATCHING VERY MEN FROM HIS PARTY TO HIS WHERE THE JEMADAR'S TROOP 

INTENTLY... FRIEND ZAHAN KHAN. ) (3 HAS STOPPED. : 


Watch if, oa 
fien. eee Ors Wants bier AT THAT VERY MOMENT, THE 
ue of yours| | “Areats!?... Get out, WAILING OF AN IMPERIAL MILITARY 
could get you into| | You ag! Leave! Or, he lout POLICE CAR’S SIREN RESOUNDS 
E by Allah, we ee glee THROUGH THE SQUARE. 
see the colour o 
your guts! 


THE MAN WALKS AWAY WITHOUT 
A WORD. ‘ 
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= 
f 


= 


| ) 3 
} { j at 
pi ) : 
ALAS, THE BEZENDJAS /§ STILL — 
WATCHING, AND... 
Sa 


SOME TIME LATER, IN ZAHAN KHAN’S HOME. 


= SS 


ca eee 
|) STEPPING OUT OF THE CAR, AN IMPERIAL MP. 
“|HANGS A POSTER ON THE WALL OF THE HOUSE. 
< a —< 


l / hear they're 
M /ooking for two 
Englishmen... 


By Allah! How ¥ 
interesting! 


Well, Mortimer, good |} Huh? Oh, yes... 

night. Don't forget = By Jove, I’m ex- i 
that we must be in hausted! Good | 
the saddle at dawn! | night, Blake... 


HALF AN HOUR LATER... 
2 ee SO 


% 


By Allzh! A 10,000- 
‘| rupee reward! 
Sigsus 
td | son a Lu 
10.000 ball” They must 
be important 


people!... 


My master Zahan Khan wishes you a good night, 
Sahibs, and hopes you wil/ accept these refreshments. 
He also instructed me to tell you that he ordered 
your manservant Nasir to choose the best horses 


from his stables for you... 


Thank Lahan Khan 
for us, and tell him 
that Great Britain wil/ 
not forget its friends. 


( 


THE MYSTERIOUS BEZEND/AS, WHO 
HAS SNEAKED ONTO THE OUTSIDE 
GALLERY, HAS BEEN LISTENING... 


ee eS 2 a 
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ML LLM 


) don® dike the Y Yes, prudence is re- 
sound of this, 
Mortimer... 
Better we not Vy 


7) quired here. Espe- VW 
By cially for you, old | 
chap... Because, frank- 
xf iad blond Baloch... 
‘e//! 


Ah! Splendid idea! 
I'm parched! Would 
you /rke some ice- 
cold water, old 
chap? 


.. AND NASIR, RETURNING FROM THE 
STABLES AT THAT MOMENT, 1S SURPRISED 
TO SEE A MAN SLIDING DOWN A PILLAR 
TO THE GROUND... 


STREET FOR HIM. WITH A LAST NOD TO HIS 
ACCOMPLICE, THE BEZENDJAS DISAPPEARS WUADOWEr EA ORY EE ELD Nes 
INTO THE NIG THE MOONLIGHT TO GOOD USE, BEGINS 
TRAILING THE STRANGE APPARITION... 


THE MYSTERY MAN /S IMMEDIATELY JO/NED NAS/R, EAGER TO KNOW WHAT HAS 
BY ANOTHER, WHO OPENS A DOOR TO THE HAPPENED, WAITS FOR THE ACCOMPLICE AS HE ARRIVES NEAR THE CITY WALL, 
TO LEAVE AND, PUTTING THE DEEP HOWEVER, NASIR LOSES HIS MAN... 


SUDDENLY, TO THE HURRIED POUNDING 
OF HIS HORSE'S HOOVES, A RIDER NASIR, HAVING GUESSED THE SPY'S ues SCO: Pale Ro MAC 
INTENTIONS, DASHES FORWARD TO RIDES HELL-FOR-LEATHER OUT OF TOWN... 


BURSTS FROM A NARROW ALLEY AND 
INTO THE LIGHT... e INTERCEPT H/M, BUT HE STUMBLES 
‘ <= . AGAINST A ROCK AND FALLS HEADFIRST \ \) 


= INTO A SOLID WALL. 


By the 
Prophet’s beard! 
The Bezendjas! 


[Zaz PP ee 


re eT 
BY Hien WM COME THE MEMORY OF THE NIGHT'S EVENTS YW Contain! Captairt We 
DAWN HAS ALMOST COME. HE RUSHES THROUGH THE DESERTED ( are betrayed!!! 
—— a eee STREET TOWARDS ZAHAN KHAN’S > 57 
~ 


.. AND STORMS INTO THE ROOM WHERE 
BLAKE AND MORTIMER ARE RESTING. 
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THE BEZEND/JAS SPY RIDES HELL FOR LEATHER FOR THE CITY GATE. NASIR DASHES FORWARD TO INTERCEPT HIM, BUT... 


Nem iacs see Yes, Captain, and we must 
P The Bezenaljzs will & make haste. The sun is vista! 
Fi have ridden hard —_ = 
jstra/ght to the . Ho, Mortimer! Good grief, 


t outpost... \ Ne st 
We have te. ya : - Mortimer! Wake up, what 2 log! 
ay | o/d chap! Things are ) A : 


heating up here. 


ay 


HAVING HEARD NASIR’S HURRIED REPORT, 


‘xk . 
A. \ 
BLAKE IS QUICK TO UNDERSTAND THAT AMAZED, THEN WORRIED, BLAKE 


SERIOUS DIFFICULTIES AWAIT THEM. “og a ji 15 FORCED TO ADMIT THAT THE 
adalat fi , NA }| PROFESSORS SLUMBER IS NOT NORMAL. 


= ‘ an | | Captain, the city gates could be oe 
eee plc y | locked any poe Ah What are | 
OW = —1 | | your orders? 


Fl drank /ast night must = yy sine ey, 
Y : 


have been drugged 
by some collaborator... only one thing to do: Go get 
=| Maybe even the ste- a the horses and bring them to 
L| ward himself. AS ee the well near the gates. /’// 


take care of the professor... 


LEFT ALONE, BLAKE USES ALL 
MEANS AT HIS DISPOSAL TO WAKE 
UP MORTIMER. WHEN SLAPPING 
PROVES INEFFECTIVE... 


7a) v9 
sg a a 
Desperate ~ tt 2 Aine Shhh! One moment!... z= BLAKE DASHES TO THE GALLERY AND, 
times...! LL SS alae | / think that... Wait!... be BY THE WEAK LIGHT OF DAWN, SEES 


THE STEWARD CAREFULLY OPENING 
THE DOOR. 


Now, see here, Cap- S 
| tain ee ee 1 ' 
| | precisely, is re e y 
Ba meaning of this i 


| | schoolboy prank?... j= 00 /ate! 


... THE CAPTAIN, AT HIS WITS’ END, 

DUMPS THE CONTENTS OF A LARGE 

WATER JAR ON HIS FRIEND'S HEAD 
ee a a 
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Trouble! : ; ‘ 
The Pg spas ae eee = Toms °| | OF! Really?... Well, = pelien The gear 
in the courtyard: Wh clipe /y honcet what 2 love, /y start clear. Mortimer, squic 4 
= nil itsteaht to the day! \[Zand me 2 belt: 
\ a 


eS 
5 
: 
z 
eI 
\= 


BLAKE RUSHES BACK THE OTHER WAY, aa STEPS OUT 
PUSHES THE DOOR OPEN... al 


OVERLOOKING ZAHAN KHAN’S GARDEN. 


[a Ae eee 


Se eS 
. i INDEED. ADVANCING CAUTIOUSLY, THE IMPERIALS HAVE 
ogee Ta) = o7 FERED. fo ARDENT. Vrs 
: SS SP A ZAI 
al ee A\N ANAS. 
{\ 


GR Wy, f PANN / { oy, Good! You, 
> a Says a , \ ., Neg Bezenajas: 
Se [2 


Test. a 


Trapped like rats, old What rotten /uck! Ah, 
fellow. And so close to but |'m not going without 
our goal, too! = ap 2 fight! 


%) 


Z|) 


a) 


Ss Nes 


YOU WILL DISCOVER THE REST OF THIS ADVENTURE IN THE SECOND PART: 


MORTIMER’S ESCAPE. 
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THE IMPERIALS ARE STUNNED TO 
DISCOVER THAT THE ROOM IS EMPTY! 


As for you, turn over this 
entire room! Maybe they 


= 
What is the megning of suc 
= 72 £704 2? 


JUST THEN, ZAHAN KHAN APPEARS AT 


THE DOOR, FOLLOWED BY TWO SERVANTS. 


Curse it!... They 
panes by the 


SSS SSS SS 
Not, ng at's Impossible! 
Hey, you Jot!!... ere are 

the two Britons? 


Mister officer, the 
stable door is open 
and three horses 
are missing!... 


| | 
SUDDENLY, THE STEWARD 
RUSHES IN, FRANTIC. 


| do not under- 
stand what you 
mean, stranger... 


So, you're the one who 

was hiding the two 

sples, you worthless 
slave, 


He’s lying! | served 
them here, last night! 
At his order. 


THE STEWARD INTERRUPTS... 
A 


THE SECRET OF THE SWORDFISH - Part 2 


DPT EP == 
Search the gar- | 


dens! Now!... 


dj 


The Britons? 


Argh! I’m warning you, you mise- 
bale dogs! If we don’t find those RS 


Europeans, | will. 


i 


HEARING THE NEWS, THE IMPERIAL 
FLIES INTO A RAGE... 
aa 


Treacherous dog! 
Here ss your 
reward... 


cS 


THE KHAN, FURIOUS AT THE 
TREACHERY OF HIS SERVANT, RAISES 
HIS SABRE AND LEAPS... 


To arms!... The lnpevials have 
murdered Zahan Khanilt Zahan 
t_ Khan is dead!!! 


a 


THE STEWARD IS DEALT A MORTAL BLOW, 


BUT THE ENRAGED OFFICER LIFTS H/S GUARDS, WHO DRAWS HIS REVOLVER AND SHOOTS 
SUBMACHINE GUN AND KILLS THE KHAN... | THE IMPERIAL POINT BLANK, KILLING HIM INSTANTLY. 


EE —FeR Sl 


CIRATEE ZEAL Lae a —w 
FOLLOWING THIS GRIM CRY, ARMED MEN APPEAR «» AND MERCILESS BATTLE /S_ JOINED. THE SOLDIERS IN THE 
FROM EVERYWHERE... R TANT. 


7 psy. 


SJ Se mwa 
NDER WITHERING FIRE FROM THE GALLERIES, THOSE IN THE et... WH/LE ANOTHER 


¥ Se» 


= SS 
GROUP, TRAPPED IN THE GARDENS, OF FERS 
ee COURTYARD TRY IN VAIN TO RETURN FIRE... DESPERATE RESISTANCE... 


Fe 
\ I~ 
A i<¢ wa eS 

NRA Qe 
S\y VANS —j— = 


— 


| aS 


W inspiration is 2 family || CAUGHT BETWEEN THE FIGHT IN THE GARDENS HAVING MADE THEIR WAY DISCREETLY 
| eradition! Just Between Kt NY AND THE ONE IN THE COURTYARD, OUR FRIENDS ALONG THE GALLERY, THEY RUSH UP THE 
BEE teal DECIDE TO HEAD FOR THE TERRACE. STAIRS LEADING TO THE TERRACE... 


=a : ee : ao rary 
¥ bo Ho, there, Mortimer... What 
| about the Swordfish, hmm? | 


Pity... | wouldn't have \ | a Yd 
minded giving those | — Z \ 
nice folks a hand... - \, om 
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THE YELLOW "M" 


at E 


sea Vetesesckeecen ase 


+ Pemicasease 
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THE YELLOW “M” 


London’s walls resound with the incredible 
exploits of the “Yellow Mark’ The 
spectacular actions of this mysterious 
criminal are on the increase: holding up 
the Bank of England, robbing the imperial 
crown... No one seems able to stop him. 
He is so audacious that he lets the police 
know in advance where he will commit 
his crimes, each time ridiculing Scotland 
Yard a little more. 

The apparent ease with which he evades 
police schemes begins to worry the 
highest authorities of the country. 

The Home Office asks. Captain Francis 
Blake to‘solve the mystery and discover 
the identity of the man- who hides 
behind the Yellow Mark. The captain 
immediately |takes as partner his old 
friend, Professor Philip Mortimer, whose 
scientific knowledge will be invaluable 
in’ solving this. extremely complex 
enigma. Who hides behind the Yellow 
Mark? 


it 


<Q 
i Wy 
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a 


Nothing to be seen! He's 
heel ony 


vanished into thin air. 
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Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under 
his pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer 
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September 1946, itincluded Jacobs’ story Le secretdel’Espadon 
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The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MIS, 
his friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and 
their sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of 
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After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his 
unfinished last story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued 
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